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Iteg to tfje 
JFour Part Song of praise* 



Read from the lowest line first 



Treble : Adoration as a Redeemed SouL 
Alto : Worship as an Immortal Spirit 
Tenor : Praise as an Intelligent Being. 
Bass : Thanksgiving as an Existing Creature. 
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1 HE Soul was keeping Holy day, — 

Dark shades of sorrow had rolled like the waves 
of the sea, deep answering deep : 

The music of the heart was still : 

The Sun of Righteousness had withdrawn His 
healing rays. — 

Grief sat with Fear on her right hand and 
Longing on her left — 

At last a simple, almost wordless cry had risen. 

With prevailing pinion Faith bore it to the 
Throne : perfumed with atoning merit, it was there 
presented by Him Who stands a Priest for ever. — 
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From the Highest went forth an answer in 
peace, and the Soul, in lowest depths, heard and 
was glad. 

Before the Omnipotent Word storms and 
terrors vanished, clouds of doubt melted away, 
and the soul emerged from the gloom and sad- 
ness of eclipse, into the radiance of Him Who is 
Light and Life and Love. — 

Winter was past, — the mourning garb, befitting 
the season of grief and desolation, was laid aside. — 

Robed in the garments of purity and praise, 
the Soul cried aloud, with rejoicing accents, that 
all her powers should stand up and bless the 
Lord !— 

Summoned for the holy service of Adoration 
the Four Great Powers arose. — 

Bowing with lowly reverence before the In- 
visible but Real Presence of the Great Immanuel, 
they supplicated in silence the descent of the 
Holy Spirit of Grace : that their worship might 




ftfje jfaur Ipart Song of praise. 5 



truly bear the mark and seal of Divine anointing : 
Christian in name, seeking perfect union with 
Christ the Anointed of God. — 

Surely there was silence in Heaven for that 
half-hour ! — Angelic harps were hushed, and 
loving eyes of pure Spirits were bent eagerly 
upon the Temple of the Soul. — 

And not alone in the hearing of angels was 
the oblation presented : — 

He to Whom it was offered revealed His 
gracious approval : The ears of the Lord of 
Sabaoth were open to the Anthem of Praise. — 

First came the mysterious Hand, that touched 
of old the prophet's lips with fire from the Altar 
of God. 

Holy and ardent love and adoration followed 
the burning inspiration ; and, with lips unsealed, 
and glowing fervency of desire, the Four Part 
Song of Praise was sung. — 

Low and deep came the first soft notes, clear 
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and profound, as the Bass began the melody in 
words like these : — 

" O Lord God Almighty ! 

The Creator and Former of all things ! 

The Universe combines, like the many notes of 
an instrument, to celebrate Thy Divine Worship. 

The stars of morning move melodiously in 
ceaseless circles round Thy Throne : — 

Deriving all form and power from Thy boun- 
teous hand;. every existence acknowledges Thy 
glorious rule : 

Nature, as Thy servant, spreads forth the skirt of 
Thy Divine Robe, and there we behold the mystic 
blazonry of Thy Might, and Majesty, and Mercy. 

Thy Might ! O omnipotent God. — 

But how can the roaring of the sea — 

The fury of the whirlwind — the deadly splendour 
of the lightning — or thunder's supreme and awful 
roll — solemn as these are — approach to the 
matchless might of Thy hand ! — 
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Let the vain earthquake rend the rocks and 
restore chaos to the scene — 

And yet Thy least bidding could convulse ten 
thousand worlds, and reduce them to ashes ! — 

How is Thy Majesty revealed, O Thou Most 
High, in the unsearchable wonders that throng 
each portion of Thy creation ! 

Thy marvellous minuteness, in the things that 
surpass created comprehension : 

Thy provisions infinite, for the welfare and 
harmony of every part of Thy Great System : — 

The Mercy, so richly crowning all, is the golden 
thread worked through the whole web of wonder. 

The animal kingdom displays Thine unnum- 
bered designs of strength and beauty : 

Forests and flowers, grass and grain, alike de- 
clare the Hand that moulded their graceful and 
beneficial forms : 

The hidden treasures of mineral wealth reveal 
the Glory of Thy secret purposes, the unfathom- 
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able depth of Thy rich goodness and unlimited 
bounty. — 

All unite to serve thee, and show forth Thy 
most worthy praise. — 

Portrayed feebly, these record Thine attri- 
butes. — 

And as an Existing Creature, I rejoice to find 
myself permitted to enjoy Thy care, the treasures 
of Thy universal benevolence, and the high honour 
of emanating from Thine Almighty Hand : — 

A part of Thy great plan and system, and 
object of Thy Providence : 

Therefore do I render unto Thee heartfelt 
Thanksgiving ! " — 

Ere the hymn ceased and its low and mellow 
accents fell into deeper tone and sank to silence, 
with superior reverence, thus the Tenor began : — 

"If Thy lowest creation is thus entitled to 
render thanks, what is my privilege as an Intelli- 
gent Being ? 




3Hje JFour fllart Song of Praise* 9 

Well may it be my joy and glory to celebrate 
Thy Praise ! 

Endowed with powers so far superior to the 
other works of Thy Wisdom, surely to Thy service 
are these powers already devoted. — 

Rising to more lofty strains, I would gratefully 
add the enlarged and elevated capacity for know- 
ing, loving, and serving the Deity. 

Oh ! worthy of the full and free worship of the 
highest created Intelligence ! 

Infinite in Wisdom, Unsearchable in Work, In- 
comprehensible in Design ! 

That which we cannot grasp, we can acknow- 
ledge ; that which we are unable to understand, 
we can receive with serene submission and the 
calm acquiescence of an Intelligent mind. — 

All praise be for ever ascribed to Thee — 

Thou all adorable object of Thy creatures' 
worship ! 

May all grades of intelligence unite in the 
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becoming service: from the highest and purest 
seraph to the least of all Thy servants, even to me, 
permitted thus to offer before Thee Intelligent 
Praise ! "— 

Thus the Soul's Tenor swelled the Sacred Song 
in voice of melody and joy : and scarcely had the 
rich notes paused, when Alto, with rapt accent 
and uplifted eyes, poured forth the ardour of the 
soul in higher and yet sweeter strains : — 

" What, then, do / owe unto Thee ! 

O Everlasting God. — 

What is my debt, who, by Thy sovereign grace, 
am possessed of the high gift of the Future ! — 

What avails external substance and mental 
vigour, if Life were to terminate like that of plants 
and animals ? 

What comparison can this — Thy bestowal of 
physical life — hold in the ages to come ? 

Even Time would smile — and outlast in lower 
forms the spark of superior light of life. — 
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But now Eternity advances in vain ! 

The period in reserve is still more unbounded 
than the silvery sands of the sea, or the golden 
orbs that spangle Thy celestial floor. — 

I live ! — I live ! — 

Though a part must fall a victim to the general 
decree of decay, it is only the most inconsider- 



The fetters of the body laid aside, the better 
powers shall expand their freedom : 

The prison bars open, the mysterious essence of 
spirit shall issue forth uninjured, intact, rejoicing 
in purer and more perfect endowments. — 

Where is death ? — It is not ! 

Higher, higher I rise ; nor can Death stay me. 

With all the exalted joys and faculties of an 
Immortal Spirit 

I worship Thee ! the Eternal and Everlasting 



Inwove with Alto's anthem came the ringing 



able. 



God! 
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notes of the exquisite Treble, with hands raised 
up to Heaven. — 

" It is mine, O Lord of Glory, to crown the 
harmonious offering ! 

It is mine to own — with profound humility and 
overpowering delight — the highest, best, and 
noblest of all Thy gifts ! — 

Existence : Intelligence : Immortality : — what 
would they be to ruined man but aggravation of 
misery ? 

All that is pure and excellent is Thy bestow- 
ment. 

Alas ! that Sin must enter into the recital of 
what is so good ! — 

Under the baneful influence of contracted 



Existence only provides the means of physical 
suffering : 

Intelligence gives full bitterness to the pang of 
punishment by comprehension of its justice : 



guilt, 
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And Immortality secures the perpetual durance 
of the deserved affliction. — 

But Thy last gift remedies this. — 

As a Redeemed Soul, how gratefully* how 
truly, how absorbingly, may I adore Thee ! 

O ! Gift of gifts ! The dear Redeemer — 

Blessed be Thy sweetest Name for ever. 

Blessed be Thy boundless love — 

Thy tender mercy — 

Thine unchangeable purpose of Grace ! 

Adored be Thou, Who didst resign Heaven's 
joys that we might receive them for Thy sake ! 

Thou didst assume frail flesh, to ease its burden, 
and atone for our guilt : 

Thou didst give us human tears, and loving 
words and tender sympathy, and drops of living 
blood ! 

Thou didst suffer death upon the anguishing 
cross, and didst humble Thyself to consecrate the 
lowly darkness of the grave : — 
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Adored be the Power that raised Thee from the 
dead, and received Thee visibly back into glory : 
thus perfecting for the whole world Thy prevailing 
atonement, Thy free redemption ! 

Adored be Thine eternal Grace in so calling us 
to the glories of Union and Communion with 
Thyself and all saints. 

Adored be Thy continual and patient care of 
Thy people everywhere : 

Thy universal and perpetual Presence : 

The revealing of Thyself in all the riches of 
Thy tender mercy. 

For the open page of Thy blessed Word : for 
the open gate of Heaven : for every sacred inter- 
course : for every token of Thine abiding cove- 
nant with Thy ransomed ones : 

Adored be Thy Name ! 

Yes ! Thy Name ! Thy saving Name ! 

The Precious, the Undivided, the Unchangeable, ' 

The Treasure-key to the mystery of God's love ! 
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The For-ever Loving — 
The Altogether Lovely — 
JESUS ! 
I adore Thee 1 " 
As thus they sang, with notes that blended in 
sweetness and perfect harmony, rising higher, 
richer, fuller — swelling the rapture of holy service 
— a similitude as of crowns, radiant and golden, 
adorned each singer's brow. 

With united voices they pronounced the closing 
words, in accents of aweful and absorbed de- 
light :— 

" Creator : Endower : 
Perpetuator : Redeemer : 
We Thank Thee. 
We Praise Thee. 
We Worship Thee. 
We Adore Thee 
For ever ! 

Surely the righteous shall bless Thy Name, and 
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the upright shall dwell in Thy Presence, even in 
the fulness of joy hereafter. 

Glory, Glory, Glory be to Thee ! 
O God, our own God ! 

Amen!" 

Falling prostrate before His Face one silent 
homage rose, whilst a celestial harmony sounded 
above : — 

" Dwelling in the House of the Lord for ever, 
His servants shall serve Him in joy ever- 
lasting." 



SLmzxu 






Jt Vision of d>lor|>. 

Before the glory of His Face, Who dwells 

In Light Eternal, stand the shining throng, 

" Like a white Rose." 1 (Each snowy rank now swells 

With added saints.) Their sojourn had been long 

'Midst Earth's defilements, breathing tainted air, 

Unable to expand their beauties fair, 

Or breathe their heavenly sweetness freely there. 

Earth-life was strange to them. The Flower 
Of heavenly growth its petals furled 
Beneath the homely shade : the world 
Could never fill that cup. The hour 
Of cloudless Light, unstinted Love, 

1 Dante, " Paradise," canto xxxi. 
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All-perfect Life, had dawned at last. 

And calm, eternal joy had cast 

Full beams, unshadowed, from above. 

Now spotless, in the King's high court, to be 

His Qwn delight to all Eternity ! 

Perfect in form and beauty, not one stain 

To shade the white, or mar the sweet again. 

And HE who sought and won that matchless 
Flower, 

That mystic Rose, Himself had wept, and worn 
In Earth's drear wilderness the piercing thorn, 
That His own Hands might give as dower 
The pure white robe, the golden crown : — 
On each redeemed there trickled down 
One crimson drop of living blood. 
From His own Heart the ransom flowed. 

One drop : henceforth the deadly stain was gone, 
Nought but His glorious Beauty now was there. 
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And as He looked on each, for aye His own, 
He whispered to the soul, " Thou art all fair." 
The cup of joy was full — the hidden sweet 
Flowed freely forth ; the touch of His dear Hand 
Unsealed the treasure. — Surely in that land 
Of ceaseless summer, where the Lord's own Face 
Shines forth, unveiled in glory bright, and grace ; 
The silent worship, raptured, hushed delight 
From those fair ranks, so sweet, so pure, so white, 
Will, to our loved Redeeming Lord, appear 
Beyond archangels' songs and seraph- worship, dear! 
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IT was a day of high request, 
The King was on His Throne, 

And He had laid a sweet behest 

On all, His bounty now to test 
In honour of His Son. 

The Prince was there, and in His Hand 

He held that Book unsealed 

By which, through Him, in every land 

The King His will revealed. 
A countless crowd 
Before Him bowed, 

And still request was poured. 

The golden Sceptre, favour's sign, 

Outstretched to each by Love Divine, 

Blest answer did accord. 

And none were turned away who laid 
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The hand upon that shining gold. 

The King would cast out none, 'twas said, 
As each rewarded suppliant told. 
And so they came, 
And still the same 
Rich mercy did to each unfold. 
But surely one had less deserved 
Than all the rest, that favour given. ! 
The faithless heart so oft had swerved 
E'en in the very path to Heaven. 
The eyes that once could turn and look 
On earth's vain joys, half-wishing them — 
How might such faulty vision brook 
The gleam of Royal Diadem ? 
Before the Throne that heart was laid, 
Tears overflow the longing eyes : — 
Then doth this intercession rise — 
" For this soul I the price have paid, 
As ransom Mine own blood was poured." 
Thus, pleading, spake Salvation's Lord. 
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" Oh sweetest Prince," the suppliant cried, 
" For ever blessed be Thy grace ! 
Forbid it now that aught divide 
My heart from Thee. — Show me Thy Face." 
With look of love, most heavenly fair, 
He bent to raise her, as she fell 
Before His feet, " Yea, thou shalt dwell 
With Me ; look up ! For thee I do prepare 
A Home of fadeless joy. Now enter there!" 



reveal 

The place He has gone to prepare, 
There thrills a soft touch to each heart, and we feel 
That our true delights will be there. 

For singers' glad lips there are hymns of high praise, 

And many a heart's silent spring 
Will flow forth in anthems enraptured, and raise 

Sweetest Service of Song to the King ! 





It sfjall be gt&en* 



Oh! how the pure robes of the ransomed will 
shine ! 

No stain of Earth's travel and tears 
Will be traced on their beauty, blood-washed and 
divine, 

As each in bright glory appears. 

The weary will rest in the shade of the Tree 
Whose leaves are for healing ; and there, 

For the parched soul, the River of Life floweth free, 
And the fruits ever ripening and fair. 

The soldier will lay down his trophy and sword 
At the feet of our Captain, and own, 

Most blest and abundant, the promised reward — 
To sit with the King on His Throne ! 

And those who in silence have suffered, and shed 
Tears of sorrow, shall have for their own 

A garland of gladness, star-gemmed, on their head — 
His gift, Who hath purchased each crown. 
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But it seems to my heart there is higher delight 

Revealed in that warrior-word — 
The Armies of Heaven, in glorious white, 

Shall ride with their Conquering Lord. 

They follow Him ! Is not this Heaven — to be 

For ever a part of His train ? 
Oh joy beyond telling I The great Victory — 

Our King's royal progress and reign ! 

The host, all uncounted, of Angels so bright, 
And Spirits redeemed, side by side 

In ranks, in their triumph all radiant in light, 
And before them the Leader will ride. 

Some sigh for the robe and the harp and the crown, 
Some pray for the conquest and rest ; 

To have a white horse in those ranks as my own, 
Is my heart's darling hope and request. 



Rev. xix. nthto 17 th verses. 
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"<Ih* 13*ii of tht totpie toaa r*nt" 

St. Mark xv. 38. 

NlGHT at the noonday! The radiant Eastern 
sun blotted like a gloomy spot in the sky ; the 
wonted loveliness of unclouded heavens obscured 
by density of darkness! The awful and unearthly 
shade wrapped the lofty heights, and lay heavily in 
deep dells ; the Valley of Jehoshaphat was a sea 
of shadow ; the Mount of Olives stood absorbed 
in deadly gloom. Darker than the dusk of night 
was the blackness that enshrouded the Holy Land. 

The last night had borne a gloom indeed — 
a gloom that penetrated the sorrowful shade of 
the mournful olives, and cast a sympathetic pall on 
the surrounding scene; but it was not like this 
darkness. 

Night had quailed at that tragedy which her 
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shade enfolded ; and day, bright day, was now 
shrinking back, child-like, in mortal terror, to hide 
her fair face, in the skirt of night's robe from the 
sight of more than mortal woe. The pale morning 
had faintly smiled on the lofty walls, fair towers, 
and stately Temple of the holy city. Proud of 
her beauty, and forgetting the Hand from whence 
her excellence had proceeded, she who was called 
the "joy of the whole earth" opened her gates to 
exclude from her midst " the Desire of all Nations." 

It was not that she did not know Him : her 
wisest men had been astonished with His wondrous 
knowledge while yet in tender youth ; her streets 
had been made to resound with the exclamations 
of amazement when the blind and lame, diseased 
and distressed, had their burden removed, and the 
hard partition that divided them from their fellow- 
men abolished by the soft touch of His hand, the 
gentle word from His lips, or the silent clasping 
of His garment's hem. Within the Temple courts 
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a river of life had flowed with His Divine doctrine 
— a flood such as Ezekiel saw beneath a visionary 
type — clear and pure and free ; such words as a 
child might understand, ever deepening as their 
meaning was searched, absorbing youth's quick and 
developing powers, exercising the keenest vigour 
of ripened intellect, and, in full tide, confounding 
those who opposed, and safely, softly, sweetly, 
and surely bearing those along who cast them- 
selves into the holy and mighty current. 

But not for all this — not for the depths of 
purest Love or the heights of heavenly Wisdom — 
would the favoured and forgetful nation remove 
from her eyes the blind of prejudice, the veil of 
vanity, the mask of ambition, that she might behold 
and adore her long-expected Lord. Had it all 
been in vain ? The griefs of helpless infancy, the 
sorrows of growing years, the labours of an intense 
life, days spent in works of love, the nights ab- 
sorbed in profound prayer. Must the bold brow 
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of Olivet receive the dew of the Saviour's tears ; 
and the deep recesses of the olive groves stand 
amazed while the ground was moistened with the 
blood of His agony, and the chill air of night 
trembled to hear the anguished repetition of that 
awful prayer? . . . But the morning has beheld 
a scene that turned the face of light itself into 
the very blackness of darkness. The Holy One is 
dying the death of Guilt ; the Creator resigns His 
breath for the redemption of His fallen world ; the 
Anointed of God languishes in the bitter pangs of 
the cross, that the holy oil of Divine Grace may 
flow savingly on the rebellious head of man ; the 
Son of David wades through streams of His own life- 
blood to the Throne of Mediation and Dominion. 
At such a sight well might the face of Nature 
lose her comeliness ; well might the proud and 
guilty towers of the traitor city tremble and rock 
to their foundations, and the awful curtain of mid- 
day gloom, deeper than the depth of night, darker 
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than dense eclipse, enshroud that scene of woe. 
. . . This is no effort of imagination. It is the 
most tremendous reality, save one, that earth has 
ever witnessed. Save one — and what is that one ? 
The cause of this profound depth of mystery and 
grief, of agony and love. 

The entrance of Sin opened the door of bound- 
less need : into that portal stepped the Son of God. 
He not only beheld, but supplied the necessity. 
And now He stands between the living and the 
dead, Himself the Lord of Life, and dying ! He 
is robed in all the sacred vesture of His eternal 
Priesthood. The blood of All- atoning sacrifice is 
poured forth ; He enters into the Holiest of all, to 
sprinkle those indelible blood-drops upon the very 
Throne of God. A little while, and He will come 
forth to bless His redeemed people. 

But when, through the rent veil of His bleeding 
flesh, our great High Priest entered into the pre- 
sence of God for us, as Mediator of the new and 




30 " JEije Ueti of tije temple inajs rent" 

abiding Covenant, the event was signified in the 
earthly Temple that old things had passed away. 
Awe-stricken priests and people crowded the holy 
courts ; from the Sanctuary came the pale and 
flickering light of the golden candlestick, faint to 
oppose the darkness of a night at noonday. If 
the "powers of the air" watched with hateful 
malignity every pang of the Saviour's prevailing 
Passion, surely there were "powers in heavenly 
s places " at their post, waiting the solemn moment 
to fulfil their mighty mission. Then, as the cry 
of triumph fell from the pale lips of the world's 
Redeemer, and Death sealed the bleeding wounds 
of the great Sacrifice, instant and invisible hands 
rent the Veil of the Temple from the top to the 
bottom. Into the awful darkness of the Temple 
broke a solemn flood of light, the feeble rays from 
the seven -branched candlestick faded in the re- 
turning brightness of day. Glad emblem of the 
glories so soon to dawn, when the Sun of 
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Righteousness should arise, no more to suffer 
eclipse, but conquering and to conquer. 

Quickly the holy messenger passed up the 
thronging courts, penetrated the Holy Place, and 
entered the very Sanctuary itself, kindling the 
hidden radiance of the mystic ark and mercy-seat. 
Consternation took possession of the minds of the 
priests ; unspeakable dread filled the souls of the 
people. Who shall see these holy things and live ? 
But there was joy in Heaven. Choirs of angelic 
beings tuned their golden lyres for the exulting 
notes of the first Easter Anthem. — The Holiest was 
opened by the Blood of Jesus, and the anticipation 
of a newly-ransomed, unnumbered throng, robed 
in purity and crowned with glory, prepared the 
everlasting hymn. First from angels' lips — 
"Worthy is the Lamb that was slain!" and an 
endless refrain from the hearts qf the ransomed, 
"Thou hast redeemed us unto God by Thy 
Blood !" 
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" feat is thg Jfaith." 

St. Matthew xv. 28. 

I N the coasts of Tyre and Sidon : 

Long ago, 
Stood a home most sadly smitten : 

Full of woe. 
For the daughter of the household 

Was possessed 
By fell spirits, and the mother 

Was distressed. 
But one day a message gladly, 

Came to cheer ; 
" He, the gracious Nazarene Prophet, 

Draweth near." 
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Twas enough; she quickly hasted 

To the Lord, 
Told her grief; and yet He answered 

x Not a word. 
Could He mean a cold refusal ? 

At His feet 
Fell she down, and still for mercy 

Did entreat. 
Then He answered — " Let the children 

First be fed. 
It is not meet the dogs, the Gentiles, 

Take the bread." 
Trusting simply, thus she answered, 

" Truth, O Lord, 
Yet they eat the morsels falling 

From the board." 
" Great thy faith is," Jesus answered ; 

" All shall be, 
To the fulness of thy wishes, 

Done for thee." 
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And the mother, ever trusting 

In Christ's power, 
Found her little daughter heated 

From that hour. 
Thus to Christ, with faith prevailing, 

Ever flee ; 
He will answer the petition — 

" Lord, help me" 

" All things are possible to him that believeth? 

St. Mark ix. 23. 



" Jltoake, thou that BkeptsA, attb ntisz 
from tht toaii, attb Christ shall gifre 

tlltZ light," — Ephesians v. 14. 



slumber, 

We own not the spirit that broods o'er the night ; 



a 



Awake ! thou that sleepest 



in sin's heavy 
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Learn thou, ere too late the swift hours to number, 
And arise from the dead, for Christ giveth thee 
light. 

Awake, thou that sleepest ! The shadows are 
fading, 

The East blushes sweetly with promise of dawn ; 
And shortly the sun, through the silver mists 
wading, 

Will beam on the earth in perpetual morn. 

Awake, thou that sleepest ! The Master is calling, 
He bids thee make ready, for He draweth near. 
The last precious sands from Time's hour-glass 
are falling, 

And soon, in His glory, the Lord will appear. 
Awake, thou that sleepest ! Because free redemp- 



Is thine, by God's mercy, through Christ, His 
dear Son ; 



tion 
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Sfoafte, tfiou tfjat sleepest; 



Thou must not expect in this world there's exemption 
From working for God, while there's aught to 
be done. 

Awake, thou that sleepest ! with heartfelt contrition 
That thou hast so long been contented to sleep ; 
Where God's friends are fighting, go, take thy 
position, 

Resolved, by God's help, watch and ward thou 
wilt keep. 

Awake, thou that sleepest ! 'Tis not idle dreaming 
That wins in the glorious Cause of the Right ! 

The strife is as hard as it now may be seeming, 
But with God on our side we are safe in the fight. 

Awake, thou that sleepest ! That word, all-availing, 
Unlooses death's fetters, so silent and cold. 

Christ giveth thee light, and in bliss never failing, 
We will praise Him who died, for His mercy 
untold. 
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"fori), 0h0in us the Jfatlter, anil it 
0tifficeth us/' 

St. John xiv. 8. 



Our hearts repeat the apostles' prayer of old, 
Imploring light from heav'n may now appear, 
And to our souls God's attributes unfold. 

" Show us the Father :" thus our spirits pray, 
Helpless and weary, longing for repose ; 

Earth's treasures fade, and quickly pass away, 
Each change another tedious aspect shows. 

Tis well to seek for Knowledge hour by hour, 
And to attain to Wisdom it is well ; 

But what is there of true consoling power 

In all these themes on which our minds may 
dwell ? 



H OW often, in this life of doubts and fear, 
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Lovely and winning is fair Nature's book, 
Many the treasures that sl\e doth accord ; 

Yet vain our studies if we fail to look, 
In all creation, for Creation's LORD. 

Science and Art supply full many a charm, 
And intellectual vigour yields delight ; 

But there is lacking that which shields from harm ! 
A deeper joy that owns not mortal sight. 

With child-like meekness, trustfulness, and love, 
Let us draw near unto our GOD in prayer ; 

True Joy and Wisdom come from Heaven above, 
And all our souls can seek dwells richly there. 

How glorious is this knowledge, and how sweet ! 

Unchecked our heart's high aspirations flow ; 
" To know the Father !" — wisdom, how complete ! 

What more can Heaven teach, or spirits know ? 



Jeremiah ix. 23, 24, 
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1 IS o'er at last ! The lingering pain and woe 
Has floated calmly by ; 'tis gone at last. 
The throbbing heart is hushed, no tear-drops flow ; 
The toil of earth, and all life's griefs, are past 

The weary wayfarer no more shall roam, 

Mourning the gloom of sin's prevailing night ; 

Angelic voices sing the " Welcome home," 
And sorrow's shades depart in heavenly light. 

They hunger not, nor thirst ; no burning ray 
Distresses; nor the setting of the sun. 

No temple rises where the mourners pray ; 
No sickness saps the glorious life begun. 
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Friend meets with friend, and loved ones severed 
long 

Are joined at last in rapturous embrace ; 
Uncounted voices swell the sacred song, 
Ascribing all their bliss to Jesu's grace. 

Heroes of former times, the martyrs' band, 
With these the spirit may itself acquaint ; 

From every clime and age, and earthly land 
The Lord hath gathered in each chosen saint 

But joys like these must own sublime eclipse 
When brought before the blessed Saviour's 
throne 

To view His Face, hear greeting from His Lips, 
Drink in His love, and live in Him alone. 

Ah ! then Eternity will never tell 

The joy of that blest vision — to adore 

And to delight in Him, and still to dwell 
In His most glorious Presence evermore ! 
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" Wxzt . . . &e mas be able ... to knato 
the tob* of Christ, tohich passeth 
Imfftolebge, that j)e mag be filleb toith 
all the fnimsa ot dub." 

Ephesians iii. 17, 18, 19. 

Emptied from vessel to vessel. 

Sad and weary ; 
Unsatisfied, heart-aching, grieved — 

Oh life, how dreary ! 
The joys of earth must all depart, 
None can support the longing heart. 

Who spoke that word of compassion, 

Of Love unfailing ? 
Who breathed of sweetest mercy 

For all availing ? 
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Of Love that never shall decay, 
Of Joy that cannot pass away ? 

Long toss'd on the world's enchantment, 

Tired of roving, 
Whose are those Arms so gentle, 

Outstretched and loving? 
Ready to fold unto His breast, 
Where such a weary soul may rest. 

It can but be the Saviour, 

Christ the Lord, 
Who sends the tender summons 

By His Word. 
Oh come, and cast all doubt aside, 
And ever with the Lord abide ! 

What instant, sweet relief! 

The night of sorrow 
Is bright with hope expectant 

Of the Morrow. 
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On earth His service to adorn, 
While waiting for the Heavenly morn. 

Doth not His love suffice ? 

Our present sadness 
Will shortly melt away 

In perfect gladness. 
Show us Thy Love's deep mystery, 
And fill us, Lord, with love to Thee ! 

" Who shall separate us from the Love of Christ ? " 

Romans viii. 35. 



44 §z not f aithkss, but bzlubinq" 

St. John xx. 27. 

What! not believe? Say,doth not mysterydeep 
Encompass us around on every side ? 

Seeing, we see not : what we hear is not 

The sound that strange, mysterious chord sup- 
plied. 



Digitized by 



44 " Be not fattfjlegg, but MizbixiQ" 

If only what our eyes behold is real, 

Then fall thou down on earth, a lifeless clod ! 

Thy soul, that wondrous thing, defies thy vision, 
Twas breathed in thee by the power of GOD. 

Is it because thou canst not grasp thy Maker 
That thou now darest to refuse belief? 

Would GOD thine eyes were opened ! In Creation 
View the Creator, Godhead in relief. 

Unveil thy face before the blasts of Heaven, 
Feel the vast forces swell the unseen air ; 

Unseen like these, and on their pinions sweeping, 
Our GOD, the Lord Almighty, moveth there ! 

Thou dost believe in God ? oh now believe in 
The Lord who shed His blood to ransom thee ! 

Stretch out the hand of faith, His mercy clasping, 
And, though unseen, that Blood shall sprinkled 



be. 
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Doubt now no more ; lift up thy full confiding, 
Fix all thy hope and trust upon the Lord ; 

Nor vain shall be thy faith, a peace most glorious, 
Upon thy spirit shall be shed abroad. 

Not faithless, but believing. Like the Apostle 
Who one time doubted, then could doubt no 
more. 

Lift up thy hands to Christ, and say with gladness, 
"My Lord, my God !" then let thy heart adore. 

Eternal glories open in the prospect, 

In Heaven's high courts thy soul shall find her 
place ; 

And there thou shalt behold Whom thoubelievest — 
Thy King in all His beauty, face to face ! 





(EanUssion ot Jfatth. 

It has been customary from all time for those 
who are appointed for the fulfilment of any work 
of importance, to be called upon to set forth a 
declaration of their views upon that point, sup- 
ported by suitable reasons and arguments for the 
defence of the same, in order that their fitness 
may be rightly judged. Since, therefore, the 
Profession of Religious Belief is of importance 
far excelling any other aim to which the labours 
and aspirations of an immortal being can be 
directed, and the more especially when the pro- 
pagation of the said Belief is a matter of deliberate 
and determined choice, it seems absolutely an obli- 
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gation that the following Confession should be 
penned. 

With solemn prayer that the God of all Truth 
and Wisdom will be pleased to direct the working 
of my mind and the formation of my thoughts, 
that I may in nowise embrace views of a nature 
incompatible with a pure profession of true God- 
liness, I will proceed to my highly valued and 
responsible task ; with this sole and simple pro- 
vision, namely, that I desire to record what is the 
private, sacred, and settled conviction of my own 
heart, drawn from the unmixed substance of God's 
own blessed Word, perused with prayer, and trea- 
sured in meditation. 

May GOD, the Holy Spirit, be present abidingly, 
with all His gracious influence upon my spirit ! 

First of all, I do confess that the whole of my 
religious belief is contained and comprehended in 
the name of our Lord, JESUS CHRIST, "in 




4 8 



Confession of Jattfj* 



Whom are hid all the treasures of Wisdom and 
Knowledge " (Col. ii. 3). " In Him dwelleth all 
the fulness of the Godhead bodily" (Col. ii. 9). 
And the right understanding of His Name is the 
very pith and core of our holy Religion. Since 
His name is the only one " under heaven given 
amongst men whereby we must be saved " (Acts 
iv. 1 2), I hold that He Who condescends to be 
thus made known unto us is to be received in the 
fulness of His grace and glory, as intimated to our 
finite minds in His ever blessed Name, which is 
verily "above every name" (Phil. ii. 10). Ac- 
cording to the interpreting of Scripture, I will 
proceed reverently to search into this Name. 

JESUS, "the Saviour" (St. Matt i. 21-25 ; St. 
Luke i. 31 ; ii. 21). To realise the significance 
of this name, look at 1 John iv. 14, where we 
read that "the Father sent the Son to be the 
Saviour of the world." This passage will supply 
the clue to the whole mystery of the Name. HE, 
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Whom we call JESUS, is the Son of the Eternal 
Father, sent forth by Him for the express pur- 
pose of saving from certain destruction a world 
that owed its creation to God. This shows that 
the world was in a state of highest danger, and 
required such aid as could only be supplied by 
the Immortal and Almighty Creator : the Son of 
God was sent forth from the bosom of the Father 
to save the sin-stricken world. [Here I make the 
plain assumption that by the "world" mankind 
in general and particular is signified.] 

The question rises — What had reduced the 
human race to such a strait? what declared the 
necessary justice of punishment ? Refer again to 
St. Matt. i. 21, where the purpose of the Incarna- 
tion of the Son of God is thus clearly expressed, 
" He shall save His people from their sins." Sin 
is revealed as the destroying foe : JESUS as the 
Almighty Conqueror. But how is this salvation 
effected ? Even " through the offering of the Body 
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of Jesus Christ once for all" (Heb. x. 10), thus 
making a "full, perfect, and sufficient sacrifice, 
oblation, and satisfaction for the sins of the whole 
world " (as the prayer of Consecration in the Holy 
Communion Service truly saith). He saves from 
sin : not only to redeem from the curse, but to 
ransom from the power of sin. In the salvation 
by JESUS is included all that is needful to deliver 
from death eternal and to bestow life everlasting. 
The same pierced Hand that closes the gaping 
portal of condemnation throws wide open the 
blessed gate of glory. JESUS, as the perfect 
Saviour, has shut Hell and opened Heaven to 
those who believe on Him. He has accomplished, 
in His atoning work, all that is required to save 
us from the penalty of transgression, and to fit us 
for the enjoyment of a life of holiness. Not only 
does His most precious blood, when sprinkled on 
the soul, cover, yea, remove, all former guilt, but 
it imparts sanctiftcation through the operation of 
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the Holy Spirit, — peace and purity, as well as 
pardon. 

If, with sins forgiven, we were conducted to the 
presence of God, we should be endlessly miserable 
unless there were also a corresponding holiness of 
heart and aspiration given, to enable us to enjoy 
such communion. But the work of JESUS is per- 
feet and complete in all requirements. When, on 
the cross of Calvary's bleeding woe, He said, " It 
is finished," both Justice and Holiness were satis- 
fied ; and as surely as a soul is washed in the 
blood of Jesus, the Spirit of Jesus can fulfil its 
sanctification. 

How would it dishonour Him who pledged His 
word amidst the agonies of death, to imply that 
there remained anything more to be done, either 
by Himself or perishing sinners, before His 
Redemption could be made available? Far be 
the thought! He knew what He said, and He 
would have us know it too, and lean upon it with 
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the perfect confidence that asks nothing more than 
the word of JESUS to make assurance sure. 

The name of JESUS is a heart-name. We 
shall shortly consider others of immense and 
magnificent import, of gracious and merciful in- 
tent. But this Blessed Name is all the soul 
requires. It speaks straight from the Saviour's 
heart to our heart. 

It is Precept: it is Prayer: it is Praise. Precept; 
for sin must be crucified with Him. Prayer ; for 
pardon is only to be attained through Him. Praise; 
for every blessing comes through and from Him. 

The name of JESUS tells of Heaven laid aside 
and flesh assumed. It tells of agony endured and 
victory achieved. It tells of grace and glory : of 
our Father and our Home. It tells of wounds and 
anguish, tears and death. It tells of love eternal, 
inexhaustible, unfathomable. It tells of all that 
the Deity can give to us! "Whosoever shall call 
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upon the Name of the Lord, shall be saved." May 
God grant me that this sweet name of JESUS, my 
ever Blessed and Beloved Lord, may be the last 
word whispered by my dying lips, the last throb 
of my heart in this life, as it will be the first in 
the next life, and first and best for evermore ! 

Christ, the Anointed. — St John i. 41 (margin). 

Let us now consider the second title of our 
blessed Lord — the Anointed One. This includes 
all offices for which the anointing was bestowed. 
"Sent forth" (Gal. iv.) He was sealed for the 
work by the visible descent of the Holy Spirit, by 
Whose pure and eternal influence the Son of God 
was upheld in the days of His incarnation, and 
strengthened in the extremity of suffering. He 
had been foretold under the various dispensations 
of the Old Testament history, — a Trinity of Pur- 
pose in a Unity of Person. Anointed to fill and 
sustain the triple character of Prophet, Priest, and 
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King, the Saviour accomplished in His life the ful- 
filment of every prediction. He was Prophet in 
His teaching, Priest in His atoning death, and 
King in His triumphant resurrection. Beneath 
these titles, and inseparably connected with each, 
we acknowledge our Saviour as the anointed (or 
consecrated) Way, the Truth, and the Life. 

In the Way we recognise His Priestly func- 
tions ; Himself the Great Sacrifice, whose Blood is 
sprinkled on the mercy seat of Heaven, and Who 
has thus opened the way of peace and reconciliation 
for us to return to God. 

In the TRUTH we behold Him as the Prophet, 
or "Teacher sent from God" (St John iii.), — the 
one grand communication between Gpd and the 
erring and ignorant soul. Also, this is an attribute 
of His Divinity — Eternal Verity. 

In the Life we adore Him as King, Lord, 
Sovereign of universal and unlimited dominion, 
majesty, mercy, and might, ruling and reigning for 
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ever over all things (for all things are by Him 
created). We recognise Christ in conjunction with 
these attributes as the Anointed Word : the Word 
of Truth, the Word of God, the "Word made 
flesh — LIGHT : the Light of Life, the Light of 
the world, Light of glory ; — Peace : the Prince of 
Peace, our Peace with God, eternal Peace. 

Gathered into one majestic whole, in these titles 
we find Christ expressed as the Appointed, An- 
ointed, Acknowledged Mediator, the Only One, 
the All-sufficient, the All-prevailing. 

The Mediator's office is "an advocate" (i John 
ii. 2). Thus Christ pleads the cause of His people 
(Psalm xxxi. 1) before the throne of God ; He 
urges such arguments that both the justice and 
mercy of the Almighty are moved with a sweet and 
powerful necessity to grant whatsoever is asked. 
And these arguments are founded on His own 
inviolable promises and the perfect performance 
of the atoning work. Himself the argument, His 
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glorified humanity pleads with unanswerable power 
on our behalf ; for the point of Christ's sinless, 
perfect, and now glorified humanity is one that can 
never be too firmly asserted. That His atonement 
could be accepted, it was necessary that it should 
be absolute. The assumption of frail and feeble 
flesh, the enduring of all the suffering and incon- 
venience to which the flesh is subject, the submis- 
sion to trial and temptation, the bruising unto 
death, — all this was required ; and the offering was 
perfect when the Same Body, bearing the marks of 
death-wounds, was raised from the grave and 
received into heaven's high glory. The radiance 
of Divine Love and Grace was toned down (if we 
may use such words) by the lowly covering of 
mortal form and human life ; that mankind might 
bear the revelation of such mystery through the 
tenderness and humility of the flesh, the veil of 
humanity was cast over the glories of Deity. 
" Emmanuel, God with us," explains the sacred 
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mystery* Deity must be present to render the 
atonement sufficient and complete ; humanity must 
be present, that the nature and manner of the atone- 
ment might be acceptable and perfect. The title 
thus applied signifies a union of the Redeemer's 
names; for He who is "the Christ of God" is 
" JESUS, the Saviour of men." Sweetly do we read 
His own promise in this Blessed Name. He is 
" with us ;" yea, with us alway (St. Matt, xxviii. 
20). A wealth of meaning, a treasury of joy, is 
here contained ; only to be varied in terms, not in 
essentials, when, throughout all the ages of an 
eternity of delightful bliss, we are to be " ever with 
the Lord" (1 Thess. v.) Here upon earth it is 
ours to say the Glorious Emmanuel signifies to each 
believing soul an Abiding Saviour *, unto Whom all 
power belongs. Thus Christ is our " Wisdom," our 
Teacher in all sincerity, truths and Divine know- 
ledge ; our " Righteousness," by Whom we draw 
near to God, as justified through "Jesus Christ the 
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Righteous our " SANCTIFICATION," bestowing 
upon us the needful and blessed influence of the 
most Holy and Gracious Spirit (These harmonise 
with the titles of the Prophet, Priest, and King) 

Finally, Christ is our " REDEMPTION," by Whom 
our whole nature, condition, aspiration, and desti- 
nation has been changed ; set free from sin ; 
brought out of darkness into the glory and liberty 
of the children of God ; redeemed from condemna- 
tion and from vain conversation ; redeemed, " not 
with corruptible things," but with "the precious 
blood of Christ." 

From the penalty and power of sin, from eternal 
remorse and misery, we are redeemed to an endless 
state, where Light, and Life, and Love, even all the 
glory of God, will for ever shine into every ransomed 
soul, beaming from the Face of 



Thus far, reference has only been made to the 



JESUS CHRIST. 
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pages of the New Testament. Turn now to the 
Old Testament record, and there we find our 
Blessed Lord foretold and foreshadowed by types 
chosen from the living and the dead. The voice 
of prophet or lawgiver, or teacher of the people, 
was never heard, but he was a type of Him 
" Who should come," the " Teacher sent from 
God." Never did priest stand before the Holy 
Place with crimson blood and fragrant incense, 
to make atonement for the sins of the people, but 
his act revealed the office of Him Who is or- 
dained " a Priest for ever." Never did king, by 
his valour or strength, obtain a victory over the 
enemies of his people, or by his wisdom cause 
justice and mercy to walk in harmony throughout 
the land, but beneath the frail powers of the type 
beamed forth the glories of the Great Antitype, 
He Who is "the King of kings and Lord of 
lords." Thus, by living impersonation the future 
revelation was announced, and men were every- 
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where directed to look for Him, " to Whom give 
all the prophets witness," Whose is " a more excel- 
lent priesthood," and by Whom " kings reign and 
princes decree justice." On every altar, streaming 
with the blood of unblemished animals, was set 
forth the grand atonement offered by Jesus 
Christ "once for all." Death bowed between 
justice and mercy from the day of Abel's sacrifice 
until the hour when JESUS cried " It is finished." 

Sweet indeed it is to listen to the names of 
our glorious Lord sung in the ranks of saintly 
psalmists, and inscribed on the glowing pages of 
the prophets. As the " Saviour," the " Redeemer," 
the "Days -man," the closely- abiding "Friend," 
Jesus is verily present in every part of the earlier 
Scriptures. As the " Anointed," the " Holy One " 
(" Consecrated "), the ever-blessed and fondly ex- 
pected " Messiah," Christ shines forth in His 
radiant beauty. So bright indeed are some of 
these " forerunning beams of the approaching Sun 
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of Righteousness," that others besides "faithful 
Abraham " may truly be said to have " seen 
Christ's day," — pre-eminently Isaiah, justly styled 
"the Fifth Evangelist." Be it ever remembered 
that our Blessed Lord Himself set His seal to the 
authority of the Old Testament by repeating it as 
the word of God, and solemnly commanding that 
"the Scriptures" should be searched, "for they 
are they which testify of Me." " The Scriptures," 
at the time our Lord uttered these words, were 
the writings of the Old Testament only. 

If Christ Himself was satisfied that the testi- 
mony borne by the Old Testament writers was so 
clear and conclusive, surely we do well to study 
them with humility, praying that " the testimony 
of" or to "JESUS, which is the spirit of prophecy," 
may be savingly applied to our hearts ; and so the 
prayer of our Lord will be fulfilled in our in- 
dividual instance, and we shall be " sanctified " by 
the Truth of God's pure and holy word. 
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Therefore I uphold that the best and true way 
of studying the Holy Scriptures is to take Christ 
as the key-note, Christ as the clue, the ever- 
present theme of revelation, and see how the 
testimony is borne out, that we may be enabled 
to exclaim like the people of Samaria, " We have 
heard Him ourselves, and know that this is indeed 
the Christ the Saviour" (St John iv.) 

Thus, by prayerful contemplation we may obtain 
an increasingly extended and brighter view of the 
Person and Work of our dear Redeemer. It is 
scarcely needful to insist on the necessity of 
making the name and merits of Jesus the grand 
elements of Prayer; but the purpose of this 
Confession requires that this most comforting and 
prevailing character of prayer should be plainly 
expressed. The Name of JESUS, with all that this 
Name conveys, must be the main strand in the 
cable of supplication, as it is the " anchor of our 
souls," the pledge of a gracious audience and 
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answer, the assurance of our hope and blessing. 
Thus having striven (however feebly my efforts 
express their glorious theme) to state the all- 
sufficiency of the Name of Jesus Christ, it now 
remains for me briefly to describe the obligations 
and privileges conferred on those who are baptized 
into the Faith of Christ, and have embraced His 
great salvation. This forming the second. portion 
of my " Confession of Faith." 

I hold that all who are true members of 
Christ are verily partakers with Him. As He 
is the " Anointed," so are they " anointed ones," 
— anointed with the same Holy Spirit for offices 
similar but subordinate. When I claim for 
every Christian the characteristics of prophet, priest 
and king, I do not assert that they are these 
of themselves, but they are chosen and ordained 
and anointed for these offices through Christ It 
may be urged that the words of the Revelation 
(i. 7) only warrant the application of the two 
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latter titles, but the saints in glory are engaged 
only in the; priestly service of praise and the 
kingly state of conquest and prosperity. We are 
expressly told in Jeremiah xxxi. 34, that in this 
state of perfection " they shall teach no more every 
man his neighbour, saying, Know the Lord," which 
distinctly shows that the office of teaching is an 
especial characteristic of saintly life on earth ; and 
the theme is to spread abroad the knowledge of 
the Lord. What, then, is the true significance of 
the triple title, which, more glorious than any 
triple crown, adorns every sincere believer in the 
Lord Jesus ? I believe that the anointed ones 
are to be like their Lord, consecrated for the office 
of Prophet or Teacher, that they may set forth the 
Power and Purity of the True and Living Words 
in their daily life and conversation in all faith and 
fervour, in verity, with patience and perseverance. 
This describes the Christian's life among men : 
St Paul, writing to Titus, calls it " righteousness." 
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Priest, to offer spiritual sacrifices, — prayer in the 
Spirit, continual thanksgiving, joyful dedication of 
all to God's will, that the seal of Divine approval 
may be impressed on every act of life. No pre- 
tended assumption of power to make atonement 
for sin, but spiritual children of the True Aaron, 
clothled in the pure robe of Christ's righteousness, 
offering all upon the altar that is sanctified by 
the sin -removing blood of the Lamb of God ; — 
this is what St. Paul calls "Godliness," or the 
attitude of the soul before God. 

The title of King signifies the warfare against 
and ruling over the triple foe (World, Flesh, and 
Satan), in the might of the glorious Trinity. This 
is " sobriety," or the soul's attitude towards itself. 
To be faithful witnesses for the truth of Christ's 
holy Faith before others, and to be their instruct- 
ors in the saving knowledge of God ; to be 
daily laying the humble but acceptable oblation 
of a grateful and devoted heart, before God (ini- 
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tiated into the priesthood by Him through Whom 
acceptance is gained) ; to be vigorous and suc- 
cessful in combat against the strength and subtlety 
of the great Enemy of souls ; — we ever need to 
avail ourselves of the means blessed by God to 
the "strengthening and refreshing of our souls;" 
not forsaking the assembling of ourselves together, 
but rejoicing to draw near to the Holy Table of 
the Lord, to receive the " pledges of His Love," 
looking forward with joy to " His coming again." 
It is for this, and in sign and pledge that we shall 
" war a good warfare," that, at Baptism, the brow 
is sealed with the holy sign of the Cross, in token 
that we shall not be ashamed to confess Christ 
crucified, but shall fight manfully under His 
banner, and continue His faithful soldiers and 
servants until life's end — blessed token of Him 
in Whose Cause we are enlisted, of Whose nature 
we are to partake, and Whose work on earth we 
are pledged to do ! What an honour did the 
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early Christians take it that they were called by 
His Name, even when coupled with pain and 
persecution. 

" Thou holdest fast My Name," was the com* 
mendation of the glorified Redeemer. Observe 
the stress laid on this Name in the book of Reve- 
lation : after the grandeur and sublimity of the 
closing chapters, mark the end. As in some 
glorious anthem, the rich chords, the cadence of 
many voices, the magnificent harmonies, are 
hushed, and the torrent of soul-stirring sound is 
lulled, and the many notes resolved into the clear, 
thrilling accents of one exquisite voice : so, from the 
concentrated radiance of glories unutterable, One 
Form stands forth ; and, amidst a sacred silence, 
One Voice is heard ! 

The Lord of Love and Light and Life speaks 
alone, and the Name with which He touches the 
heart is JESUS. 




Confession of JFaitfj. 



Thus, baptized in the name of the Lord Jesus, 
I declare myself solemnly and for ever bound to 
uphold, cherish, and promote this Pure, Perfect, 
and Perpetual Religion, and to plead the Cause of 
Christ wherever He shall please to place me, and 
whatsoever He shall graciously commit unto me 
to do, for His Glory and Honour and Praise 
alone. 

May GOD the Father, God the Son, and God 
the Holy Spirit, the Ever-Blessed Three-in-One, 
confirm and bless my Confession of Faith. 



"I ietermtneJ not to fmofo anjrtfftnfl, sabe 
3<&S*U& tt&ttX£&, an* &tm crucified" 



amen* 



February 1873, 



I Cor. ii. 2. 
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Jl draper. 

THOU to Whom the powers of the soul 
Turn with resistless longing, hear and save ! 
At Thy command the sea's wild billows roll, 
And Thou alone canst calm the troubled wave. 
Hear me> O Lord ! who now presume to crave 
From Thy kind hand a blessing infinite ; 

As from the very portals of the grave 

1 rise, to seek in Thee supreme delight. 
In Thee, for unto Thee alone I call ; 
Hear me, O Lord ! before Thy feet I fall ! 

Thou canst deliver : may it be Thy will 

To help me still, 
So can I smile (though all were desolate) 

Upon my fate, 
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Knowing that in Thy Love how safe am I, 

And learning by 
Ten thousand loving signs which do appear 

That Thou art near. 

My foes' worst malice may I smile upon, 
While, like bless'd John, 

I may repose upon Thy loving breast 
In perfect rest. 

Who shall distress me with a doubt or fear, 

With Thee so near ? 
May heart and soul and life be purified 

So to abide 
Beneath the . shining of Thy glorious face 

Without disgrace. 

Dear Jesus ! my own Lord, and Bless'd 

For ever ! hear my prayer, 
And of all blessing give the best, 

Most sweet, most bright, most fair. 




I ask not gift or knowledge high, 

Except of Thee alone. 
Then, while I live and when I die 

Thy blessed Will be done ! 

fill my spirit by Thy grace 
With Thy dear love so free : 

1 ask not for a lofty place, 
But to be close to Thee. 

And trusting in Thy faithful Love 

Unceasing I adore, 
Soon, face to face, in Heaven above, 

To see Thee evermore ! 



Come nearer, nearer to my soul, 
Come, dear Lord Jesus, com6 ! 
For I am often sad at heart, 
And I am far from home. 
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And only in Thy tender Love 
Find I one thought of joy, 
And only in Thy Cause, O Christ, 
Dare I my powers employ. 
I know to Whom I do commit 
My soul : and His dear tone 
Assures me He is mine indeed, 
And I am His, alone ! 



Deep in Thy hands, dear Lord ?" 

" I bore them for thy sake." 

The inmost soul adored, 

Fell down in worship at His pierced feet, 

While words of benediction sounded sweet 



« 



What are these sacred 
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" He lifted up His hands." 

Thus heavenward would He soar, 

To show that He had saved 

The human form He bore ; 

Entered for us high Heaven's most holy place, 

The glorious Pledge of all the ransomed race. 

Thus, breathing blessing sweet, 

He left our mortal sight ; 

Reserving to Himself and us 

The purest, best delight 

Of meeting oft : yea, parted ne'er to be, 

Joined in One Spirit for Eternity. 

" I will see you again." 

Our King shall we behold 

In all His beauty : Glorious hope. 

O joy and bliss untold I 

We shall behold Him, and no more remove 

Our eyes from His deep gaze of radiant love ! 




This will be Heaven indeed : 
But here His Spirit guides, 
Consoles, instructs, supports, 
And evermore abides. 

We, in our Lord, can now ascend the skies, 
And dwell with Him, our hearts' one Treasured 



Though gone. He hath not left> 
Unseen, He still is here ; 
Our Keeper every hour, 
Our Life, our All, most dear. 
Unceasingly shall our glad hearts adore, 
And dwell in His blest Presence evermore. 



Prize. 
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"Pate me turt, neither fflraalte m*, 
<S) (Sob af mg saltation," 

Psalm xxvii. 9. 
1. 

&ea&e tlte ttOt ; the day is dawning, 
Lord, Thou knowest what it brings. 
Shine upon my heart this morning, 
Source of Light, and Living springs. 
Smile upon my hour of gladness : 
Brighter still will it appear. 
Soothe, in every care and sadness. 
I can need no other cheer. 

II. 

ItltiSZ VXt HOt* — The sun is burning ; 
Faint am I, and needing rest 
Fear and troubles are returning, 
Hide me in Thy loving breast 
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Strengthen Thou my trembling spirit, 
O my Father and my God ! 
For I plead the glorious merit 
Of my Saviour's precious Blood. 



%iZd!QZ VXt ItOt* — The night is nearing ; 
Draw Thou closer to my side 
As I watch for Thine appearing, 
Dearest Lord, with me abide. 
Soothe each weary throb, and ever 
With Thy Love my spirit calm. 
Thou, Who art sweet slumber's Giver, 
Guard me with Thy mighty arm ! 



%itdfot Vat HOt* But watching o'er me 
Fill my soul with pure delight. 
Holy visions pass before me 
In the silence of the night. 



ill. 



IV. 
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In Thy grace may it be given 
But to catch a glimpse of Thee. 
Thou, the joy of highest heaven, 
Where Thy Face I long to see. 

v. 

%tdfot VXt ttOt* The world's temptation 
In the day of joy and health 
Threatens me. But Thy salvation 
Brings me store of brighter wealth. 
Keep me true and pure and lowly, 
And in trial's darksome strife 
Clinging to the Saviour holy ; 
Clinging close, for light and life. 

VI. 

liZBfot VXt UOU The suffering hour 
Slowly passes o'er me now. 
Sweet is Thy sustaining power, 
All in all to me art Thou ! 
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'Tis the waste alone is dreary, 
is but for ripening grain. 
Thou art watching, never weary, 
Thou art soothing all the pain. 



Utafte VXt ttOt, but through the thickness 
Of the shade (Thine arms beneath) 
Let me hear Thee say, " This sickness 
Is not really unto death." 
'Tis a summons from the sorrow 
Sins and cares of life below, 
Dawn of long-expected morrow, 
With eternal bliss aglow. 



%Z&ht VXt tlOt ! Though I am bending 
At the touch of Death's chill hand, 
My glad spirit is ascending 
To my Home at Thy command. 



VII. 



VIII. 
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Though dread foes, the powers infernal, 
Long to wreak their will on me. 
Safe in Truth and Love Eternal, 
Lord, Beloved, I come to Thee ! 



ijatfr sato, I Ml nefar Izzht tfjee, nor 
forsafe tfjee/' 

Hebrews xiii. 5. 
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" I must tooth, the tooth* of Dim that 
sent Jfte tohile it i* bap, the night 
eameth, tohett no matt rait toorlt." 

St John ix. 4. 

Listen, dear soul ! it is thy Saviour speaking, 
Whom thou shalt ever follow and obey. 
His work on earth the Glory of the Father : 
Thine — His, who sent thee. — Work while it is day ! 

Work on ! like JESUS, ever kindly caring 
For precious bodies and for deathless souls ; 
Seek not to see results : thy cause committing, 
To His wise hand, Who blesses and controls. 

Work on ! work on unfaltering ; for, remember 
The night is coming ! hear the watchman say, 
And, with the night, behold the Bridegroom cometh ! 
In all the brightness of the perfect day. 

Remembrance of an Address in St. Mar^s Cathedral, 
Edinburgh, March 31, 1881. 
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